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The Benevolent mone Merchant.’ 

A few years ago, at a public din- 
ner give nin London by some East 
India ship owners, the conversation 
turned on the dishonesty and immo- 
rality of the Chinese, and many sto- 
ries were told in proof of it. The 


late Mr. John Lock of Waltham- 
stow observed, how very unjust it 
was to stigmatize a w hole nation 


for the vices of a few; that it was 


true, rogues avere to be found a. 


mong the Chinese, as well as a. 


mong all nations: but, added he, 
‘I have known characters among 
them who were an honour to hu- 


man nature; for instance, there was 
Shai-king-qua, the Hong merchant, 
who behaved in so generous a 
manner to poor Anderson.’ The 
storv seemed to be familiar to ma- 
ny of the gentlemen present, but 
Mr. Lock was requested by others 
to relate the circumstances, which 
he did in the following words. 
“The Hong merchant had known 
Mr. Anderson intimately, and had 
large transactions with him. Mr. 
Anderson met with heavy losses, be- 
came insolvent.and,at the time of his 
failure, owed his Chinese friend 
upwards of eighty thousand dollars. 
Mr. Anderson wished to come to 
England i in the hope of being able 
to retrieve his affairs; he called on 
Hong merchant, and in the ut- 
inost distress explained his situa- 
tion, his wishes, and his hopes. 
The Chinese listened with anxious 
attention, and having heard his sto- 


the 





* The Hong Merchants are a body of 
twenty or more persons at Canton ap- 
pointed by the government of China to 
conduct all the commercial transactions 


f the empire with foreigners 


i 





“i | 
ry, thus addressed hin—“My friend | 


Anderson, you been very unfortu- 
nate—you lose all—I very sorry— 
you go to England—if you mere 
fortunate there,come back and pay— 
but, that you no forget Chinaman 
friend, you take this, and when you 
look on this, you will remember 
Shai-king-qua;” in saying these 
words, he pulled out a valuable 
gold watch, and gave it to Anderson. 

“Mr. Anderson took leave of his 
friend; but he did not live to re. 
trieve his affairs, or return to Chi- 
na. When the account of his 
death, and of the 
he left his family, reached Canton, 
the Hong merchant called on one 
of the gentlemen of the factory 
who was about to return to Europe, 
and addressed him in the following 
manner—“Poor Mr. Anderson 
dead—I very sorry—he good 
man—he friend—and he leave two 
childs—they poor—the) y have no. 
thing—the: y childs of my friend— 
you take this for them—tel] them 
Chinaman friend send it,—and he 
put into the gentleman’s hand a 
sum of money for Mr. Anderson’s 
children amounting to several hun. 


dists : 


dred pounds.’ We have only to 
add, that the story made a strong 


impression on all present, and Mr. 
Lock in relating it was so much af. 
fected, that his eyes filled and his 
voice thickened. 


WINTER JOURNEY 
CHARLESTON.—IN A 
LETTERS. 

LETILN Vilit. 

Mrs. Editor, 

From the House of Representa- 
tives.I went to the Senate-Chamber. 
In order to do this, you are obliged 
d the narrow stair-case of 


FROM BOSTON TO 
SERIES OF 


t® le acre 


in which | 

















i the 


the galle ry, Cross through the ¢ ap 
itol, “end be led by windiny 
passages to the door of the Cham 
ber. Here we were met by one «af 
the Senators, who had made ar. 
rangements to receive us, and who 
was exceedingly polite and kind, 
We were not obliged to go into thee 
gallery, as this gentleman found u- 
seats immediately behind the cirel 
of Senators. 
The scene 
very different 
had just left. 


some 


now before me was 
from that which | 
It was almost as sol. 


emn and quietasa church. Forty 
or fifly Senators sat im circles a- 
round the Vice-President’s chair, 


each of them having a desk befor: 
him. All their hats were off. Th: 
gallenes and back-seats were full 
of spectators, and the whole assem 
blage were waiting the arrival of 
two o'clock, when it was understood 
that Mr. F . of Georgia, was to 
make a speech of two or thre 
hours in length. Fortunately, « 
gentleman stood near our party, 
who could point out to us the 
distinguished members, 
theirnames. A billet was brought 
to Mr. W " who opened it very 
gravely, appeared to think about it 
for five minutes, and then wrote an 
answer, which he sent away by the 
messenger. In the meantime, Mr. 





most 
and told us 











Cc . from one side of the cham. 
ber, and Mr. C . from the other, 
arose from their seats at about the 
same moment, and went to chot with 
different parties of ladies among 
the spectators. They were | 


very goodnatured and smiling, 





Mr. C n noticed some little girls 
near him, as if he were well ae. 
quainted with them. None of the 


other Senators went to speak with 


ladies: but several of ther 
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looked sideways on those two gen- 
tlemen,as if they envied them 
their good fortune. Mr. T , of 
Virginia, made one lady a very sol- 
emn, formal bow. But I am for- 
getting more important matters, 
Before the time for Mr. F 
speech arrived, several memorials 








’ 
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were presented by Mr. S , Mr. 
2 n, and Mr. P , each of 
whom made afew remarks. Their 


style of speaking was quite slow, 
graceful, and studied, as indeed it 
ought to have been, in the presence 
of so many respectable ladies. I 
may, however, except Mr. P 
from this remark, who seemed to 
be dressed rather carelessly, and 
who spoke too much like a mere 
politician and man of business, as 
if there had not been a single lady 
within his hearing. I think I have 
heard few young gentlemen at the 
exhibitions or commencements of 
our Charleston College, speak more 
gracefully or impressively than Mr. 
F n,which is saying a great deal 
in praise of that gentleman. 

At length Mr. F began his 
loag defence of the administration. 
I do not pretend to know any thing 
about the merits of his speech, and 
can only say that his voice and 
manner were very charming, par- 
ticularly when he became some- 
what animated. He did not com- 
mit the mistake of appearing to 
speak before men alone, and never 
forgot that he was standing in a 
mixed audience of ladies and gen- 
tlemen. All the other Senators ap- 
peared to pay him great attention, 
and in fact, | observed that whoev- 
er spoke in this Chamber was lis- 
tened to much more respectfully 
than in the House. Mr. W 
seemed to be taking notes while 
Mr. F was speaking. 

When the Vice President, who 
presides over the Senate, puts a 
question to vote,he says, “Sena- 
tors! you who are minded that 
this resolution do pass, say, Aye. 
The contrary-minded, say, No.” 
Something like this I heard him re- 
peat a dozen times while I was pre- 
sent, always beginning with “Sena- 
tors!” 

We were too much fatigued, and 
had too much yet to see in Wash- 
ington, to listen to the conclusion 
if this speech. 




















] 








We therefore left ) members, whose letters and papers 


the Senate-Chamber, and visited 
the Supreme Court of the United 
States. 
of seeing Chief Justice Marshall, 


with his few, strait, grey hairs, and | 


the other Judges. The new attor- 
ney General, Mr. B 
good deal to say, which he uttered 
in a plain, simple manner, without 
affecting the orator at all. Mr. 
Ww ,of Florida, (I think) com- 
menced a case about a great estate 
in his part of the country, worth 
several millions of dollars. One 
of the Judges, who appeared to be 
quite an animated man, with a no- 
ble forehead, rose from the bench, 
and, retreating some paces, took his 
stand by the stove, where he listen- 
ed to Mr. W ’s argument. I 
heard him distinctly say, “I cau’t 
sit on the bench, it’s so confounded. 
ly cold.” Several of the lawyers 
and spectators smiled a little at this 
kind of remark from a judge. Not 
that they disapproved of it, for it 
only showed that the Judge was 
not afraid to descend a little from 
his dignity. Mr. W r came in 
and out of the Court Room several 
times, and talked more or less with 
different lawyers at the bar. At 
length he occupied a chair at some 
distance from the rest, and began 
to take notes of Mr. W *s 
speech, which I presume he was to 
answer. While thus employed, a 
young gentleman of rather for- 
ward manners, stept out from a- 
mong the spectators, went up to 
him, and said, “How do you do, 
Mr. W r?”’ Mr. W——r shook 
him very heartily by the hand, but 
seemed to wish him farther off. 

We regretted that we could not 
wait to hear the conclusion of this 
great case, but hurried off to exam- 
ine the Library Room of Congress. 
This is a spacious hall, with a 
large number of alcoves full of 
books. The books are not merely 
political, but belong to all depart- 
ments of literature and science. 
Several persons were at the Libra- 
ry, some of whom were taking out 
books; and here and there a mem- 
ber of Congress was seen lounging 
ona sofa. The Library is under 
the same roof with the Halls of 
Congress, and as we passed along 
to it, we saw the Post Office of the 




















Here I had the pleasure | 


, had a] 
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are all brought to this spot, and 
distributed for them into boxes, like 
those of our own Post Office. 
Yours, Respectfully, 
| A LITTLE GIRL. 
| alienate 
We have been requested to insert the 
following document, which, though well 
known among our elder readers, may not 
be familiar to the young. It is proper to 
state, that its authenticity is considered 
questionable, yet still, even in that case, 
its antiquity renders it interesting. 
Letter of Publius Lentulus to 
the Senate of Rome concerning 
Jesus Christ. 


It being the usual custom of Ro- 
man Governors to advertise the 
Senate and People of such mate- 
rial things as happened in their 
provinces, Publius Lentulus, Presi- 
dent of Judea, in the days of the 
Emperor Tiberius Cesar, wrote 
the following epistle to the Senate 
concerning our Saviour. 

“There appeared in these our days 
a man of great virtue, named Jesus 
Christ, who is yet living among us, 
and of the Gentilesis accepted for 
a prophet of truth: but his own dis- 
ciples call him the Son of God. 








He raiseth the dead and cureth all 
manner of diseases. A man of 
stature somewhat tall and comely, 
with very reverend countenance, 
such as the beholder may both love 
and fear. His hair of the color of 
a chesnut full ripe, plain to his 
ears, whence downwards, it is more 
orient,curling and waving about his 
shoulders. 

In the middle of his head is a 
seam or partition of his hair after 
the manner of the Nazarites. His 
forehead plain and very delicate. 
His face without spot or blemish 
beautified with a lovely red. His 
nose and mouth so formed as noth- 
ing can be reprehended. 

His beard thick, in color like his 
hair, not very long but forked. His 
look innocent and mature. His 
eyes grey, clear and serene. In 
proportion of body excellent. His 
hands and arms most delectable to 
behold. In reproving he is terrible. 
In admonishing courteous and fair 
spoken. Pleasant in conversation, 
mixed with gravity. It cannot be 
remembered that any have seen 








him laugh, but many have seen him 











weerer. | woman 
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weep. In speaking very temperate, 
modest, and wise. A man for his 
singular beauty, surpassing the chil- 


dren of men.” 





For the Southern Rose Bud 
MILITARY ANECDOTE. 
Spartanus quidam, quum videre- 
tur quod claudus in pugnam iret, 
inquu, “pugnare, non fuge re mihi 
propositum est.” S. R. B. 


Astronomical.—The distances of 


the fixed stars have been found, by 
unquestionable observations,to be so 
great, that if the dove, that returned 
no more to Noah, had been com. 
missioned to bear, with her utmost 
speed, an olive branch to the least 
remote of them, she would still be on 
her journey. After towering, for 


40 centuries through the heighths of 


space, she would not at this moment 
have reached even the middle of her 
destined way. Astranomers, by 
the use of their instruments and 
calculations, have as clearly proved 
that the nearest fixed star, is more 
than 200,000 times the diameter of 
the earth’s orbit, which itself is one 
hundred and ninety millions of miles, 
as if they had measured the height 
of St. Michael’s steeple with a com- 
mon sextant. 


An awful tornado took place in 
the vicinity of Centreville, Penn. 
recently. After the storm subsided, 
an infant was missed by its mother. 
As the cradle in which it had been 
placed, had, together with the floor 
and chimney, fallen into the cellar, 
the child was of course supposed to 
have been crushed to death. Some 
humane individuals, however, on re- 
moving a portion of the ruins, 
found the infant in the cradle, en- 
tirely unharmed! 





CHARADES. 
My first’s an amusement, my second a 
habitation, my whole a place of enter- 
tainment. 


You cannot be wrong in your dealings 
if you are my first, my second is slippery 
and dangerous, and my whole is often dif- 
ficult to obtain. 





ENIGMATICAL BOUTCQUET. 

1. Atyrannica! nassion ,—falsities—and 
an operation im surgery. 

2. The seat of life—a crooked letter-— 
and what most people in pain wish for. 


SOUTHERN 


SATURDAY, AUGUST 8, 1834 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
The verses signed R— do not quite ac- 
cord with the character of the Rose Bud 


*“W,”” in our next 





A CUBRIOSIIY. 

We have lately seen a smal! piece of 
curious Shel] Work, executed by a lady of 
Charleston. It consists of two or three 
little shells, so placed together as very 
closely to resemble a cat in a sitting pos- 
ture. The spiral part of the largest shell, 
winds round precisely like the tail, and the 
shell itself, where it swells out, #s a happy 
imitation of the cat's body. The head 
and the ears are formed of other shells, 
and all together constitute a cunning little 


tov. 


Infant School of Charleston 
Neck. 

The Anniversary of this excellent Insti- 
tution is at hand. ‘The average attendance 
of the pupils is from thirty to forty, and the 
management in a flourishing state. We 
would draw the attention, however, of its 
friends and the public to the low condition 
of its funds. 


MISS EDGEWORTH’S HELEN. 
On turning over the pages of Helen, a- 
midst the attractions of the narrative, one 
is struck with sentiments, that almost as- 
sume the form of aphorisms. Among ma- 
ny are the following. 
Delicacy is a good thing, but 
truth is better. 
ADVICP. 
A few words have sometumes a 
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SHAME. 
Sham is nature's hast ‘ 


scicnce. 


For my Youngest Readers. 
THE COUNTRY Visit. 
CHAP. X. 

Singing Hymns." 

George and James and Clara lov 
ed to hear the young negroes sing 
the hymns taught them by the old 
The place the little choi 
chose for their singing seat was 
beneath a circle of cedar trees: 
they selected themselves, and a 
pretty spot it was. The moon o: 
the bush-light shone all areund, but 
beneath the ceders was a soft 
gloom. 

George, who was used to seeing 
them there, counted sixteen child. 
ren, but a stranger would have 
thought they were shrubs growing 
under the trees, they were so still. 

Juvenile concerts are very pleas. 
ing where finely dressed children 
sit in bright halls, or rich churches, 
with a teacher to lead their young 
voices, but they are not so pretty as 
negro concerts beneath the cedars, 
with the moon looking down, and 
the trees waving around, and a 
tear will often roll down the cheek 
of the listener, as he hears that nat. 
ural music in nature’s temple. 

There was a whispering among 
the young blacks for a few mo. 
ments, and then they began with 
a shout, clear aod ringing— 


ones, 





**Master Jesus » my Captain, 





material influence on the events of 
human life. Perhaps even among 
those who hold that advice never 
does good, there is no individual 
who cannot recollect some few 
words—some conversation, which 
has altered the future colour of their 
lives. 


TRUTH. 
Those who dare to speak the 
truth, will not ever dare to go irre- 
trievably wrong. 
There are many persons in the 
world who would rather beard a li- 
on, sooner seize a bull by the borns, 
than, when they get into a dilemma, 
dare to ask a direct question, and tell 
plainly what passes w their own 
munds. 








3. Four sixths of a soldier's weapon. 


**He is my all in all, 
“He give me grace te conquer, 
*“And take me home to rest 


“I'm walking on to Jesus, 
Hallelujah 

“I'm walking on to Jesus, 
Hallelujah!"’ 

The boys and C] ira grew sleepy ‘ 
but negroes will sit up all might sing. 
ing if permitted, and Clara’s papa 
had to tell them to go tobed. The 
infants were asleep in the larger 
children’s arms. They parted off, 
each to their houses, and as they 
went they sang, 

“Don't you hear the Gospel trumpet 

Sound Jubilee’’’ 





* It may add to the interest of these |j- 
tle sketches, to know that the writer has 
wituessed the sccuss she describex. 
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FOR THE SOUTHEKN ROSE BUD. 
MATTHEW, CH. XIIIl. vs. 2—3. 
He went into a ship, and sat; and the whole multitude 


stood on the shore. And he spake many things unto them 
in parables. 


Was it on that sacred height, 
Where the Temple, bath’d in light, 
Stood like queen in snowy vest, 
With her rich and golden crest ; 
Where the spirit-wakening choir 
Seem’d emotions to inspire, 

Like the mingling notes that sound 
From some fair, enchanted ground; 
And the incense gently stealing 
Through the gorgeous curtain’s flow, 
Woke a gush of holy feeling 

In the kneeling crowds below ; 

Was it there the Saviour taught 
Parables, with wisdom fraught? 
No!—Moriah’s lofty fane 

Did not echo them again. 


Did he seek some quiet bower, 
At the day-dawn’s hallow’d hour, 
Where the wavy palm-tree spread 
Softer light than emerald’s shed, 
And the flow’ret smil’d in grace 
From her secret resting-place, 

As the young bird woke salute 

On his ever changing flute: 

Where the sunbeam scarce was flushing 
' With its light, the filmy shade, 

And the streamlet, freely gushing 

‘Track’d the deeply-tinted glade ; 

Was it there the Saviour taught 

Parables with wisdom fraught? 

Oh!—the spot it was not such, 

Where he laid his loadstone touch. 


Hasten to that spreading lake, 
Where no waves the silence break, 
Nor a cloud is on its breast; 
But in festal sunbeams drest, 
f’en the slightest ripple’s chain 
Seems to break and weave again; 
And the groups of distant salle 
Woo in vain the dying gales; 
See’st thou not a light bark gleaming 
Dy the sparkling sea-beach now, 
While the mid-day sun is streaming 
Like a torrent on its prow: 
There it was the Saviour taught 
Parables with wisdom fraught: 
There!—with God-like strength endued— 
Gazing on that multitrde. A FRIEND. 





FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 
TO MISS MARTHA 


ON THE DEATH OF A FRIEND. 


Why, gentle maid, why flows that glittering tear, 
Which like a diamond sparkles in thine eye? 
Why are those cheeks so faded, and appear 
Like lilies, by the tempest doom’d to die? 


Alas, remembrance ling’ring in thy mind 

Portrays fond scenes of friendship which have past; 
Nor yet, has fancy the lov’d friend resign’d, 

Who coldly sleeps beneath death’s chilling blast. 


Bleak frosts have now descended on the rose, 
‘To check its growthand spoil the graceful flower; 





SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 








id 


- 


That flower whose beauties gently ‘gan disclose 
Has death cut down, the victim of his power. 


Yet weep not, tender girl, oh check that sigh- 
Reflect one moment on the promise given, 

By Him, who said the just shall never die, 
But share with him, the Paradise of Heaven 


Thou too, like thy dear friend, must soon decay ; 
Each moment brings thee nearer to the tomb: 
Nor riches, power, nor beauty, can delay 

One anxious moment, or unfix thy doom. 


Peace to the ashes of thy dearest friend— 

Rest to her soul in distant climes of love! 

In thy last hour may Heaven an angel send, 

To bear thy spirit to her home above. T 


wh 


ITEMS OF NEWS. 


It is customary in Turkey to blacken the fronts of those 
houses whose inhabitants are given to slander. 

An Iron Steamboat, the first in the country, has been launched 
at Savannah. 

Extensive Teachers’ Meetings are beginning to be held in 
Georgia. 

A new Revolution has taken place in Mexico, with Santa An- 
na at its head. 

Thirty thousand journeymen Tailors in London, who refused 


to work, unless their wages were increased, are beginning to re- 
turn to their business. 


The Omnibusses in London pay a duty of £200,000 per an- 
num. 


A Mr. Parker has made an excursion from Baltimore in a bal- 
loon. 

By the 8th Annual Report of the Prison Discipline Society, it 
appears that the progress of crime in our country is considerably 
checked. 

The consumption of flour, in England, in the cotton manufac- 
ture alone, in the dressing of webs, &c. amounts to about 
230,000 barrels a year. 

Don Carlos has arrived in England, and Doh Miguel has sail- 
ed for Genoa. 

Mount Vesuvius, in May last, burst out in two new craters, 
and in one other enormous fissure. 


Measures are in preparation to establish a Rail Road across the 
Isthmus of Panama. 


In a thunder-storm in Baltimore, five houses and one brig 
were struck by lightning. 


Cheering intelligence has been received from Capt. Back, who 
went in pursuit of the missing expedition, towards the Frozen 
Ocean. 


Steam-carriages for common roads are about to become genera! 


in England. 
The sailors in New York have combined for higher wages. 
A pirate has been seen cruising about Cuba. 


A slight accident, with no loss of lives, has taken place on the 
Charleston and Hamburg Rail Road. 


A man and his wife, in the State of New-York, were thrown 
out of their wagon by another horse and wagon, and their child 
was killed on the spot. 

President Quincy, of Harvard College, has only said, that he 
wants no young gentlemen from the South, without guardians. 
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